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ACE DOUBLE NOVELS 

The biggest, best, newest idea 
in pocket-sized books 

In Each Book You'll Enjoy 
2 INTEREST-PACKED NOVEL* 
by 

2 BEST-SELLING AUTHORS 

ni» 25< books pr 

for on!/ 35* \ 

WATCH FOR THESE RELEASES 

The Big Fix by-Mel Colton 
Twist the Knife Slowly by Kai« ciugtton 
and 
Massacre at White River by Lewi* b. Patt.ii 

RimrOfk River by Walker A. Tompkint 

and 

The Grinning Gismo by Samu.i w. Taylor 

TftO Hot tor Hell by K.lth Vinlng 

Bad Man's Return by William Colt Mot Dona Id 

Bloody Hoofs by J. Edwurd Leithood 

A*k Your Newsdealer For 

ACE DOUBLE-NOVEL BOOKS 
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READ 

ONE 
NOVEL 

Fl/P 

the 
BOOK 

and 
START 

the 
SECOND 




There are things beyond 
the scope of science. no 

n really knows what 
strange leviathan crea- 
tures haunt the seas at 
their 6rea test murky 
depths. so that the 
tales told by ancient 
mariners of huge sea 
devils ma y be entirel y 
true. but there were 
skeptics in the fog- 
shrouded fishing town 
ofjeahdespres, the 
night the moon was red... 



FEPNAUDE rOULE'S SHOP ON THE JEAN 
BES PRES WHARF tUS A mVORITE HANGOUT 
FOR FISHERMEN. , 

GO AHEAD, LAUGH, BUT FERNANOE TELLS 
YOU THERE ARE TERRORS IN THE SEA 
THAT CAN FREEZE YOUR BLOO0/_ 
AND I DON'T MEAN FISH 
EITHER/ J WHERE ARE 1 




MAY NOT BELIEVE II 

SEA MONSTERS, BUT LISTEN— 

THE MOON HAS BLOOD ON IT 

TONIGHT/ DONT 60 OUT TO 

SEA TOMORROW/ IT IS AN 

EVIL OMEN I j 




I Of THt 

I WHARF, 7 HE 
1 FJSHEftMICN 
I KEPT AH 
I ALL NBtfT 
UK*. FO* 




T LOOKS LIRE THE 

MONSTER DIDN'T SPAHEy 

ONE OF THEM/ j 





Fernamde remembered mo more 
the merciful squall drove mis 
boat to law . . 



f TWO OF THEM I WE KILLED TWO 
I OF THEM, BUT 8ASILE WAS 
I CAUGHT/ SEE, I HAVE PROOF 
| THE MONSTER'S FINGER / 




TF YOUWE EVER IN JEAN DES 
PRES, DROP IN TO SET OLD 
FERNANDE. HE'LL TELL YOU THE 
STORY WORD FOR WORD, AND 
. SHOW YOU THE MONSTER'S 
FIMSCR 





That morning, 
bruno snowed 
nis newly 
acquired skin 
to his boss 

AND WAS 
IMMEDIATELY 
PUT ON DISPLAY 
IN THE SIDE- 
SHOW/ AT THE 
EVENING PER- 
FORMANCE, THE 
OLD HAS CAME 
TO SEE BRUNO, 
AND STRANGE 
THINGS BEGAN 
TO HAPPEN 



matter of seconds, 
the lifeless body of 
bruno hoft crumbled 
to the floor/ when 
the doctors arrived 
to investigate the 
strange death, mk 
announced that hoft 
had died of strangu- 
lation / to this dat, 
the sight of the 
cursed tattoo 
alive and filling its 
wearer causes be- 
wl.derment and awe 
among the citizens/ 
another puzzling 
mystery h the annals 
of the supernatural/ 
[the e*o | 



Slackness 

& mrw MEY COMET 



mL 





WHEW/ THAT WAS \7 BUT IT DIDN'T REACH 
CLOSE BILL/I DONT J MICHAEL. AND THAT'S -AH 

WHAT WIGHT 1 THAT MATTERS/ I'D LIKE TO 
HAVE HAPPENED IF 
IT HAD REACHED 





MVT WHtN THE SWITCH WAS TU**£D OFF . 




The bottomless pit of pain paved... and then 

THCHE WAS rtt NETUftH TQ CONSCIOUSNESS . . . 



BILL/ I NEVER 
TH0U8HT ID SEE 
YOU MAIN/ 



I'VE DISCOVERED THE 

MID IT'S HORRIBLE/ 
ALMOST TOO HORRIBLE TO 
BE BELIEVED/ 





ALL THROUGH THE AGES, THE 
TERRIBLE MONSTROSITIES OF 
MYTH AND LEGEND—THE 
MEDUSA. . THE DRAGONS . . THE 
DEMONS—WERE RELEGATED TO 
DARKNESS AND FORCED TO STAY 
IN DARKNESS. WHEN 1 CREATED 
THE SPOT OF INFINITE BLACK- 
NESS, I ALLOWED THEM AN 
T TO LIFE AGAIN/ 



AND THEN ONE ▼" THAT'S RIGHT/ 
OF THOSE CREATURES I WE'RE IN THEIR 
REACHED MTO OUR A WORLD OF BLACK- 
WORLD AND POLLED /NESS/ ITDOESNT 
US THROUGH / j^ LOOK BLACK. BE - 
_ CAUSE WE'RE IN IT, 
* 11/ *3L BUT IT IS / i 



Then, as the closest of them pursuers was 
almost upon them. michael turned the flash- 
LIGHT FULL UPON IT. .. ff ~ 





THE. DAZED MAN WAS LEO 
FROM THE TEMPLE ^ND 
SENT BACK TO HIS HOME. 
WHEN HE FULL Y RE- 
COVERED HIS SENSES, THE 
MEMORY OF THAT AWESOME 
NISHT PLAGUED HIM 
CONSTANTLY. BUT FOR 
SOME STRANGE REASON, 
HE COULD NOT REMEM- 
BER THE LOCATION OF 
THE TEMPLE WITH THE 
TREASURE. ANOTHER 
WEIRD AM) INEXPLICABLE 
MYSTERY TO BE FILED 
IN THE ANNALS OF THE 
STRANGE AND SUPER- 
NATURAL. 



THE END 



THIS THEATRICAL MAKEUP MAKES 
YOU LOOK AT LEAST NORMAL 
ENOUGH SO THAT YOU WON'T 
FRIGHTEN EVERY- 
BODY TO DEATH / 
NOW WE GO TO 
MY AGENT'S 
OFFICE / 




WAIT/ IT IS D0L0BE9/ 
SHE'S FOLLOWING 

BUT AIIyEE 

THAT 




NOW YOU HAVE YOUR INSTRUCTIONS 
* HOW TO FREE Tl JON AND WREAK THE 
6REAT ZOMBIE VENGEANCE UPON PROFESSOR 
SKANE/ DO NOT FAIL US / 




I DIDN'T WWT TO BECOME A ZOMBIE, 
BUT Tl JON* VOOOOO RITES OVER 
MY DYING BODY MADE ME ONE/NOW 
I MUST FREE BOTH OUR SOULS 
INTO REAL DEATH — WHERE WE\L 
HAVE ETERNAL 

PEACE J I'LL DO ANY- 

TOGETHER; 




WAIT/ DONT LEAVE THE THEATRE, 
FOLKS/ DON'T BE FRIGHTENED/ 
THIS IS — HEH, 

UST PART OF 

rfE ACT/ 




HELP ME, Tl JON/ TMERE IS STILL 
SOMETHING WE MUST DO — BEFORE 
ALL LIFE LEAVES HI5 

CURSED BODY 



AND BECAUSE HE HAS 
BEEN HANGED.THE VOOOOO 
LAWS SAY HE WILL NEVER 
BE RELEASED INTO REAL 
DEATH, EVEN AFTER THE 
USUAL SPAN OF YEARS 
OF THE UNDEAD/ 




NOW, Tt JON, WE ARE FREE TO RETURN TO THE 
1 NDIES.TO ATTAIN OUR FINAL RELEASE BY 
XILUN6 THE TRAITOROUS 
H ITCH DOCTOR WHO ALLOWED //THANK YOU, 
\ LIVING BEING TO EXPLOIT/ DOLORES, FOR 
NDEAO/ m — BREAKING PROFES 




(MOAN) ""' 

SOMEBODY HELP ME/ 
FREE ME FROM I 
ETERNAL AGON 1 



WAIL OF THE ICE DEAD 



The reflected glue of sunlight on the snow hurt 
Hugh Kennedy's eyes and he leaned back and dosed 
them tightly. But gradually he was drawn to open 
them again and to stare out the train window. It had 
been this way the entire trip, his attention drawn 
again and again to the summit of Mt. Kelna. 

As his glance traveled to the summit of the moun- 
tain, it seemed to him that vaporous, drifting shapes 
surrounded the peak. They seemed to take form, 
beckoning to biro, as if they were aware of him, knew 
his purpose — and his fate. 

"Innsbruck!" 

Hugh Kennedy started at the conductor's brusque 
shout. His engrossment had been so deep, so com- 
plete, that he hadn't been aware of the train's gradual 
slowing and stopping. 

"How far is it tothe inn?" Hugh Kennedy asked. 

The conductor measured him with his glance. 

"A short walk. But there's no one there but the 
innkeeper-. No one comes to Innsbruck during the 
winter.' It's for the summer sports that the place is 
crowded." 

Hugh Kennedy was on edge from the lonrt trip, 
and he flushed quickly. It was as though the conduc- 
tor gauged his purpose in coming here and did not 
, approve. 

I've come to scale Mt. Kelna," he retorted. "I'm 
' a mountain climber, if it's all right with you!" 

The conductor stopped in the middle of pulling 
Hugh's baggage from its rack. He gestured signifi- 
cantly out the window toward Mt. Kelna. 

"Oh, so it's'bir that's- brought you here." He 
paused a moment, then added, "You didn't need a 
round trip ticket No one's ever come down again.'* 

The train's departure whistle sounded, and hur- 
riedly Hugh Kennedy gathered up his luggage and 
left the train. 

Standing on the deserted station, Hugh was con- 
scious of the gathering gloom which accentuated the 
' chill wind that was spreading over the valley. Mt. 
Kelna was rapidly disappearing into the dusk, but 
for a moment, as he gazed toward it, Hugh once 
more saw the vaporous forms, , reflected now in the 
red of the fading sun. And for the first time, there 
drifted down to him a faint, mocking laugh on the 
still cold air. . * 

The lights of the inn were discernible a short dist- 
ance awayi There was no cab, so pulling his fur- 
collared coat more closely around him, Hugh Ken- 
nedy started out. 

As he signed the inn register later, Hugh looked 
at the name of the guest above — Kurt Hagen. Yes, 
be thought, Kurt had been the last to try it. And no 



trace of Hagen had ever been found. Over the yean, 
all of the world's famous mountain climbers had 
come to Innsbruck, but none had ever succeeded in 
making the summit. 

When Hugh came down the next morning, he 
quickly made his preparations for the climb. Finally 
he was ready. . 

• "I should be back in three days." he informed the 
innkeeper. He was conscious of the other's brooding 
stare. If I am not back then, send out the search 

"You won't be back," the innkeeper omened. Then 
he burst forth, "You strangers are all fools. We 
Innsbruckers know better than to try to conquer Kel- 
na. We have made our peace with her ?nd we respect 
her. But you — you fools think you know more than 
the gray lady who's been there all through time.'' 

"Nonsense," Kennedy scoffed. "You have built 
a legend around a mountain. It's a difficult dtmb, 
nothing more." 

He turned then and left. Hugh traveled to the 
base of the mountain and there began Jiis ascent. 
For the first few hours he was climbing steadily 
through the brush, the summit obscured from view. 
The sun was hot on his back, and once he used his 
'blow torch to make a passageway. Then the sun 
died down, and intense cold seeped down from 
the peaks above. Hugh Kennedy camped for the 
night. 

He awoke early the next morning and started up- 
ward. Toward the middle of the afternoon he reach- 
ed the hrst snow-covered base of the mountain, and 
Hugh started edging his way upward. 

Inch by inch he traversed the solid ice, testing 
for hidden crevices and soft snow underneath that 
could easily give way beneath his weight and send 
Him hurtling to his death below. 

And then he became aware of it. There came first 
the moan of some unearthly being, some wind and 
ice creature that could not stand invasion, of its 
territory. It came to him as a long wail, drawn out, 
the sound growing ever more piercing until it filled 
his ears, his being, and Hugh could feel it swirling 
around him. 

"Who are you? Let go, you blasted thing!" Hugh 
Kennedy cried out in alarm. Hccould fed it em- 
bracing him, tightening its hold so that it required 
all his strength to use his arm. And yet the thing 
was pushing at him, propelling htm forward to- 
ward the summit! 

So the struggle went on. it seemed endlessly, till 
all at once Hugh Kennedy stood there upon the sum- 
mit of"the mountain. And now, before him appeared 



those ice roans he'd thought he only imagined from 
the train window. They Bowed before him, their 
groping, icy fingers sticking closer to him all the 
time. 

And clear as the frigid air around him, came the 
low, tinkling laugh. Hugh Kennedy turned, and he 
saw her. She was no myth, the gray lady. Ice figures 
formed and regrouped around her, and she walked 
among them, tne gossamer gray of her robe Butter- 
ing with her movements. 

Hugh Kennedy," she said softly. "We have been 
expecting you." 

'Who arc you?" Hugh stammered. 

"Kelna," she replied. I am a child of the ice 
people, granted eternal life on this summit, left 
here when the glaciers moved back from covering 
the earth." 

She stared up at him, and Hugh could not tear 
his ;;.!w away irom the delicate beauty oi her skin, 
the dark, long-lringed eyes that hypnotized him. 

"It is not otten 1 have a visitor,'' she said softly, 
"I must take good care of you." 

She beckoned to the wraiths that dung to her, as 
though seeking to draw existance from her being. 
Following some unspoken command, Hugh watched 
them surround him again, and he had no will, no 
strength lor a motion of his own. 

As their icy fingers clutched at him, Hugh Ken* 
nedy struggled leech/ against his bondage. "Call 
these cursed creatures oft me," he shouted. "1 want 
no part of them. 1 must begin my descent." 

But Kclna only smile J. "No one who comes to 
visit me, can ever return below again.' 1 

Against his will, Hugh felt himself fallowing the 
beckoning hand "of Kelna. She walked backwards, 
always in front of him, always facing him, until they 
came to a huge hollowed cavern, formed in the 
mountain by glacial ice. There she entered, and 
Hugh was propelled forward into the room. 

"Meet your colleagues," Kelna said, with: a wave 
of her hand. 

Hugh Kennedy drew in his breath sharply. Here 
in this room of icy hell were the men who had dis- 
appeared in their attempts to climb Mt. Kelna. Kurt 
Hagen, Pierre de Toqueville, Gustave Freude, Cle- 
ment Powell, they were all here, the twelve who had 
never returned. 

But what chilled Hugh's blood was the ghastly 
sight they made. Each was encased in a block of ice, 
each was on his knees, his hands extended in an 
eternal plea for mercy, and each one's face was fixed 
in a hideous, idiotic grin as it he enjoyed his cn- 



"And now,"- Kelna said, v you shall join these 
hers, for it is the only way I can keep you with 



With that, she extended her arms to him, beckon-" 
inc.* him to come toward her for some deadly em- 
brace. 

"No," Hugh Kennedy shouted, struggling to 
break free of the creatures that bound him. But al- 
ready he could see the sheet of ice that was growing 
around him, gradually coming -toward him so that 
it would encase him and force him to his knees. 

"Don't itruggle,". Kelna said angrily. "You belong 
here now, and you shall never be free!" 

As Hugh Kennedy was forced to his knees, he 
twisted suddenly and fell heavily upon his pack. As 
he landed on it, he was aware of the hard bulk of 
the blow torch he'd carried with him and used on 
the brush the day before. 

With a superhuman effort, Hugh Kennedy broke 
the grip on his arms long enough to seize the torch 
from his pack. Then frantically he aimed the hot 
blue flame at the steadily enclosing mass- of ice, and 
before its heat, the ice melted. Hugh swiveled the 
torch before him, and (he creatures holding him 
seemed to disappear. 

Hugh was aware now of the sound of cracking 
ice in the ceiling above him. Kelna glanced upward 
and then turned to flee. As she fled past him, Hugh 
reached out to stop her. She tore out of his grasp, 
the gray gossamer of her robe ripping in her flight. 

Even as Hugh attempted to follow Kelna, there 
came the huge, cracking sound ofr breaking ice, and 
then the glacial floor . beneath him seemed to give 
way. Hugh Kennedy felt himself hurtling down- 
ward, in a passage that seemed unending . . . 

They found Hugh Kennedy lying near the base 
of the mountain, his pack and gear nearby. At first 
they thought him dead, but then gradually he came 
to, and it was apparent he must have fallen from 
partway up the mountain. 

As consciousness returned to him, Hugh told the 
searchers of his experience. At their sceptical, stares, 
he insisted they search for the bodies of the other 
climbers who must have fallen with him when the 
glacial floor gave way. But nothing was found. He'd 
been delirious, they insisted. 

Finally the party took him back to the inn. That 
evening Hugh Kennedy looked out his window, and 
up on Mt. Kelna it seemed to' him he could see 
the ice figures forming around the summit, twisting 
and turning, as though in impotent fury at his 
escape. 

And it was there in his room that Hugh became 

aware of it. In his fall it had become wrapped 

tightly around his wrist. A piece of thin gray fabric, 

ripped from the robe of Kelna. 

THE END 



It was a musical instrument of infinite beauty and tonE"Made by an obscure craftsman 
hundreds of years abo... throush the centuries many had plucked its strinbs.and from the 
lyre--when certain chords were plucked-- came stranse and eerie music... and weird 
creatures straisht from a world no one had ever visited . 




Bertie fled 
through the 
darkened london 
streets, and 
eventually 
stumbled into 
a rundown 
rooming house. 
there his ill- 
gotten loot 
bought him food 
and rest, and 
the next morning, 
when he awoke 

WITH t A HAZY 
M40. . 




And so it came to 
pass. fame aw 
wealth were 
bertie's for 
the asking, 
years passed, 

AND GONE 
WAS HIS 
GUTTER ACCENT, 
AMD MOW 
THE NAME 

WAS 
BERTRAM 
EVANS , 
FAMED 
THROUGHOUT 
THE WHOLE 




Greed and murder in her heart/ but as Bertram 
walked toward the- throne he could know nothing/ (v 




BERTIE EVANS FLED 
" HIS MIND IN A' 
TURMOIL . HE MUST FIND THAT 
CURIO SHOP — HE MUST TRY TO 
CONTACT THE CREATURE FROM 
ANOTHER WORLD THAT SAVE HIM 
FAME AND FORTUNE/ 



fe] 



n WAS DOWN BY TIC RIVER, 
THAT'S WHERE/ IF X FIND 
THE PLACE MAYBE I CAN 
LEARN HOW TO REACH THE 
BLASTED DEVIL THAT TOLD 
ME HOW TO USE THE HARP/ 
IT WAS A MISTAKE— THE 
ONLY ONE WHO COULD 0* 
TOUCHED IT WAS NELLIE/ 



THE SHOP'S AROUND HERE T YOU'VE HAD YOUR 
SOMEWHERE — I REMEMBER \ CHANCE/ COME, 
^SLUGGW' THE OLD CODGER-.! JOIN US, FRIEND I 





HE HAS NO CHOICE/ AH, WHAT- WONDERFUL MUSIC \ 
MY INSTRUMENT WILL NOW MAKE/ BUT WHO NEXT J 
S^WILL PLAY THE MYSTIC CHORD ? . _^* **' 
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grrffflf 




^f 1 


\JLndbertie ewuh 


BECAME A/OTHER 


trAammntEHUf/ 





AND LATER, WHEN HIS BODY W, 

HOW TERRIBLE/ AND SUCH A \ YES, A STREET 
WONDERFUL TALENT / BUT WHAT/ THAT NEVER 
POSSESSED HIM TO WANDER^^ EXISTED/ COME, 

DOWN HERE LOOKING FOR ) f we'll GIVE HIS HARP 
1 TO THE ONE HE LOVED 




THE INSTRUMENT WAS PASSED ON TO ONE WITH 
CREED AJVD MURDER IN HER HEART '-AND NO 
ONE NOTICED THAT THERE WAS ANOTHER 
STRING ON THE DEVK. 'S HARP / 




BLACKHEADS 
"PETJjATE" 

Say Men, Girls 
in Choosing Date 



iWt blackhead. ARE ugly) Blackheadi 
ARE grimy ! And they DON'T look good 
in cloac-upf! 

So on you blame ihe fellow who aayi, 
-Sure, I meet lot> of girl, who look cute 
M Srit glance. But if, on. that second 
(lin.i, I k* dingy blackheadi, il'» t*td 

Or an you blime the girl who con- 

who hn Mjckheai 



d girl.who could 

dale anyone Ihcy like if they'd only 

■and how raiily and quickly they 



II 




'He-Man" Often Guilty 
of Blackhead Crime 



SI/mmi 
















\nd wan 










































ho 1 , elta 


clean -cut 


will £« 


the break* 



Even Cute Girls 

Become Careless 

bay loc.«.y. for a 

eare* Tina™ BUT' MAKK-H' WONT 
HIDE BLACKHEADS! Not unlesi it'a 
plaitcr of paria, marbel '-■" 

chaneei. cute though you 




ng new VACUTEX it | 
...hit I In Kcondiro 
igly blackheadi that clo 
ike your akin look grimy and dingy 
ing imprcMton 
m. VACUTEX eteatei a gentle vac _ 

!SZVS»2S£S!2*2£ No Squeezing 
... SSmtiS&SZ No Infection 
S££ZS£L?%5 No Injury 

rVuS£iTSSS to Ski 

eitractor. Blackhead'i out 
Simple! But you'll be d< 
lighted by your initintly in 
pro ltd appearance. Oihei 

£...""£ I "tS vacX Juif pl»™ VKIinX 0»» HncWiwd- 
TEV — now! rilsoH exttadof— ond WodihMd's null 

BJSH Tjadi 

COUPON 



Tissues 




□ Enclosed find fi.00. Send me VACUTEX | 

O Ship CO.D. I will pay poatman J1J|0 plua ] 

My dollar will be refunded if I am not delight*! | 

— n- J 

ADDRESS — —— \ 

SORRY KO CO.D. OUTSIDE OF U.S.A. J 



LOSE WEIGHT 



©: 



Spijt&ujuajL 



REDUCE 



Relaxing • Soothing 

Penetrating Massage 




/2w Don't Stay FAT- You Can LOSE 
I 4 — ?4 ""»' POUNDS and INCHES SAFELY "^SS^T" 

bod? wh«. jib t«wVnd nobby, g^**- 

} wh»(»y«( yov hov» ««lro wrigH and JJJ S U*I^J* 
inchtt, th* '"Spoi Ivduct'" con oid 

yw in otq.mno o youthful, ihindw VOW OWN MUVATt MAlUtM AT HOMt 

ond grocofuJ figvFi. Tht brcJy of Vh h 

ihii ii^'iilioll, dtiigntd hduuf -, ,'^J*« tH-.' 

f 1T1 iTfl? ■■■Tuft •">' ,h * '•' u,,, •**« ■*■ ond flfiii*^! ^TfTi^iU'iTiijirii^iSiTiMi iXSfi!** f^nUffiiSr 1 

.- r t.„* », m.„tv.. «sd homUii. No Mnta or ,»ici didi. y „„,„ ^. -a *. mm i.mi( no wi". u-J.~-m 
tvriihh h*fhi — MASSAGE! No llmmbotlll, dlugi w loio!..«l. Wmi | •¥*•• " * 

TRY THE SPOT REDUCER 10 DAYS FREE IN YOUR OWN HOME! 

Ka^^^v^^x;^:.^^. Spar ■jfiiMMJj^w.Hwgg-™^ 

r«>i-o. *"rf..;.oWt pwdi .1 Set "AH COUPON wl I J' » ■UAH W.. Nnrait, N» jMltp 

ALSO USI IT FOR ACHIS AND PAINS |jj^!|^|^l | TTSJ^li"^ ^^Z X'^'XlS 
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CANT SUE* MUSCULAR ACHIS: U*t •., ,.j>, - v 
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